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friend of him. My knowledge of ancient and m
ern history and government was too meager to
be able to discuss his favorite topic with him. So
when my turn came to invite him to dine with
me, three or four times in the course of the year, I
left the table immediately after coffee, handing
him over to the company of one of our captains
more capable than I of meeting him on his own
level.

"My friends, like myself, could only find in him
a ridiculous assumption of superiority and ped'
antiy. We believed  that the dictatorial tone
which he adopted was merely put on until one
day he argued so strongly for the rights of nations
in general, even bringing forward his own, that
we were all  struck dumb  with amazement:
'Stufic'tc Ante's.' Speaking of the Assemblies of
State in Corsica he declared 'that it was surpris'
ing .that the Minister should dream of depriving
the islanders of the opportunity to discuss their
own rights and interests,' adding in a menacing
tone that 'he (the Minister) does not know the
Corsicans but he will see what they are capable
of/ This showed Bonaparte to us all in his true
light. One of our comrades replied, 'Would you
use your sword upon the representative of your
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